The Story of the Wmgrd-S
tect them from the inten&cly brilliant light, until we
gradually became accustomed to it. The conditions
of flight were at once entirely different. Bumps and
air gusts disappeared completely. The large plane
wassailing now with such remarkable smoothness that
a full glass of water could be left on the table without
spilling a drop.
Captain Prussis now took over the controls.
Lieutenant Lavrov, seated in a comfortable wicker
chair, leisurely worked with the maps and papers,
checking information about the remaining part of the
route- We decided to stay above the clouds all the
time and to come down only when we could expect to
be above Kiev.
I drank a glass of coffee, put on my warm overcoat
and went to the upper bridge of the ship. A fresh,
cool wind compelled me either to hold on to the mils
or to stand obliquely. Only a few times in my life
have I seen such a majestic and beautiful spectacle as
I did then. With the power of the engines reduced
to slow cruising, our ship was gliding along a few
hundred feet above a sparkling white surface. The
air was calm and the plane seemed motionless with its
huge yellow wings stretched out some twenty feet
ahead of where I was standing on the upper plat-
form. All around me there was a fairyland, formed
by clouds. The surface was not at all even* From
time to time the plane would pass dose to a strange-
looking mountain, Next there would be a gigantic
mushroom several hundred feet high. When we
passed close to it, the cloud motion below its huge
head would become apparent and a few bumps would
be noticeable* For a long time 1 stayed alone on the